SYNOPSIS.

Fran arrives at FHamilton. Gregory’'s
home In Littleburg, but finds him absent
condueting the cholr at 'w mmp mecting.
8be repalrs thither in search of him
Inughs during the service and I asked to
lonve, Abbott Ashton, superintendent of
schools, escorts Fran from the tent. He
talls her QGregory Is 5 wealthy man,
deeply Interested in charity work, and
plllar of the church. Ashton bhieome
fnmlly laterested In Fran and while tak-
ng leave of her. holds her hand and fa i

seen by Sapphira Clinton, slster of Rob-
ert Clinton, chalrman of the sehoel board
Fran tella Gregory

with him N

wants o home
Grogory's private

nhe

L)

s her to ®Oo away at once,

at a twenty-year-old secret,

and Oregory in agitation asks Grace to

leave the roam. Frap relstes ths story

of how Gregory married a young girl at

Springneld  while aite £ v and

then deserted har.

that marriage, Gregor I
present wife thres year t
of Fran's mother. Fran tak t

Mra. Oregory. Gregory explains that
ni

Fran is the daughter of & very deus
who (& dead. Fran agreos to the story

Gragory Inststs on her making her

home with them and thkea her to her |
arma. It {8 declkied ‘that Fran must §0 19| qnd Mrs. Jefferson was fanning him,
wchool  Grace shows persistont interest S o | 2
in Gregory's story nf his dead friend and | 08 if he were never to be a grown
TI'.!Ima t!u:! Pran may ba :\n ‘"-t"'(—‘""’ man, Mra. Gregory sat near the
i declures that the aperetary m 4] g
(l::.:‘lu Tlh‘u- rl::nl‘_.:ul.m_: t“ en in group, sllently embroldering in white
“} '1"“;:‘ Fran from 'ti" gory 1 silk, Fran had hastily thrown herself
MR rogory:. remualins stange ; X "
fri-ndn‘hn:" fiean In ardered hefors Super- | Upon  the stalrway, and, with half:
{ntendont to be pupished for in- | olosed eyes, looked as if she had been
pubording 1 mchoo! Chilemon l'“?!- thore & | i
ton is or Tho affalr ends in Fran iere a long Ume,
100l -'”'L"'.I\F\:““C;v:'fel.-m-l|:r|" ¥ “Fran,” sald Mrs. Gregory coldly,
a town, Abbott. while tak- | “you left the choir practlice before we
ing o walk alona at midnight, finds Fran | wore two-thirds done. Of course |
on & bridge telllng het fortung by curds rry
She tells Abbott that she i8 the famous | could hardly expect you"—he lcoked
llon tamer, Fran Nonpurell, Sho tUred of (4 His wile—"to slay although your
cireus 1ife and sought 1 home. Grace lﬂllli | z - b .
of sealnig Fran soms he after minnight | presence would certainly have kept
) ‘r'fm "\fhh“‘:'l" Fran there; and it does look as if
vk Bob Clinten to go to | We should be willlng to resort to any
Springfield to Investigate Fran's story. | axpedient to keep her there!"

Pran enlists Abbott In her battle against
Cirnon.

CHAPTER XlIl.—Coentinued,

*1 don't understand how you mean
that. 1 know Mr. Gregory's work
would ba serfously ‘erippled. And It
would be a great blow to Walnut
Street church—she's nlways thers”

“Still, you see she can't stny.”

“No, I don't see. You and Misa

Grace must be reconciled.”

“Oh, Abbott, can't you understand,
or Is it that you just won't? It fsn't
on my account that Miss Noir must
leave this house. B8She's going to
bring trouble—she’s already done It
I've had lota of experience, and when
1 see people hurrying down hill, 1 ex-
pect to find them at the bottom, not
because it's In the people, but be.
cause it's in the direction. 1 belleve
some mighty good-lntentioned men are
stumhling down hill, carrying tholr re-
Hgion right inta hall"

“Hush, little frlend! You don't umn-
derstand what religion 1a."

“If 1 ean't find out from Its fruits,
1 don't want 1o know."

“0f course. But consider how Miss
©race's laborg are blessing the help-
legs."

“Abhbott, unléess the fruite of rellg-
fon are flavored by love, they're no
more account than apples taken with

Grace Looked Down Upon Mrs. Greg-
o1y as If Turned to Stone.

hitter-rot
barral,”
Abbott asked slyly, “What about
your Cruit, cut there in the worid?"
"Oh,” Fran confeased, with a gleam,
“wa're not In the orchard-business at
all, oul here'
Abbott. Jald hls hand earnestly upon
her arm. “Fran! Comwe in and belp
us spray.”
"You dear old prosy, prenchy pro-
fessor!" she exclnlmed affectionately,
“1 have been thinking of {t. I've half
a mind to try, really. Wouldn't Grace

not worth fifty cents a

Noir just die?
ghe comes now!"

man in wild precipitation, and few

other direction, nnd Gregory and Grace
came glowly toward the house, having,

Simon Jefferson from thelr company.
proved by
dived down a back alley, and tound
entrance through the side door.

came into the reception hall, the old

his weak

0 Lord, there

Fran left the disconsolate young

nto the houss, He turned off In an-

without much difficulty, eliminated
lo truth, Simon, rather than be im.

thelr conversation, had

When
Hamilton Gregory #d his secretary

bachelor lay upon a divan thinking of
heart—Fran's flight from
the choir loft had reminded him of it—

“How would a lock and chain do?"
Fran inquired meekly.

“l don't think she came straight
home, elther,” remarked Graca Noir
slgnificantly, “Did you, Fran?"
“Mies Nolr,” sald Fran, smlling at
her through the banister-slats, ''you
are so eatisfactory; vou alwiys say
just about what T expect: Yes, I cama
stralght home. I'm glad it's your busi-
ness, 30 you could ask."

Hamlilton Gregory turned to his
wife agnin. with restraint more
marked. '“Next Sunday iz roll-call day,
Mra, Gregory. The board has decided
to revise the llsts, We've been enrry-
ing 80 many names that it'a a burden
to the church. The world réproaches
us, saying, ‘Isn't So-and:s0 a member?
He nevar attends, does he? 1 do
hope you will go next Sunday!™

Mrs. Gregory looked down at her
work thoughtfully, then said, "Mother
would be left—"

“It's just this way,” her husband In-
terposed abruptly; “1f no excuseas, such
as sickness, are sent, and if the people
haven't been coming for months, and
don't intend coming, we are simply
determined to drop the names—atrike

Her volee seemed woven of the silk
threads ehe was stitching in the white
pattern. “If T am not a member of
the church, sitting an hour in the
bullding couldn't make me one.”
Simon JeMerson cried out, "Is that
my slater Loey? RBlessed if 1 thought
she had so much apirit!™
‘Do you enll that spirit?" returned
Gragory, with displeasure,
“Well!" snorted Simon,
you call it, then?"
“Perhaps,” responded Gregory, with
marked dlsapprobation, “perhaps 1t
was spirit.”
Grace, still attired for the street,
looked down upon Mra. Gregory as if
turned to stons. Her besutiful face
expressed something llke a horrer at
the other’'s irreverence.
Fran shopk back her halr, and
wantched with gleaming eyes from be
hind ths slate, not unlike & emall
wild creature peering from its eage,
“Oh,” erled Fran, “"Misa Noir feels
#o bad!™
Grace swept from the hall, her
rounded figure instinet with the suffer-
Ings of & maurtyr,
Fran murmured, “That killed her!®
“And you!” erfed Gregory, turning
suddenly In blind anger upon the
other—"you don't care whose heart
you break."”
“I haven't any power over hearts,"
retorted Fran, gripping her fingers till
her hands wera Hitle white balls, “Ohb,
i T only hundl 1'd get at 'em {f 1
could—Iike this e
She leaped to her feet.
“Am 1 always to be defled by yout"
he exclalmed; “ls there to be no end
to it? But suppose I put an end to

"what do

i
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it, myself—tell you that this i po | thrilled his 'moul, while through the re
placa for you—"

fined ether of this pious joy appeared

Gregory spoke up, distinetly, but pot
in his loud tonesa.
work In some agitation, and drew Fran
to her heart.

stay."

'erg out. We helleve ehurch members

ghould show where they stand. And—

and if you—" {
Mrs. CGregory looked up quietly.

“You shall never suny that!" XMrs.

She dropped. her

“l have a friend here,
Hamilton—one friend—and she must

“Don't ba uneasy, dear one,” Fran
locked up lovingly into the frightened
fuce, “He won't tell me to go. He
won't put an end to it. He won't tell
me anything!"

“Listen to me, Lucy,” said Gregory,
his tone mltering, *“yes, she must stny
—that’s settled—she must stay, Of
tourge. Bot you—why will you refuse
what I ask, when for years you were
one of the most faithful attendants
at the Walnut Street church? 1 am
asking vou to go next.Sunday because
—well, vyou know how people judge
by appearances, I'm not asking It

“I Want to Bo Your Sccretary."

for my sake—of course I know your
real character—but go for Miss
(irace's sake—go to show her where
you atand."

“FHow Is It about church attendance,
anyway?" asked Fran, with the nir of
one who seeks after knowledge. “I
thought you went to church for the
Lord'e sake, and not for Miss Nolr'sa."
“1 have glven you my answer, Mr.
Gregory,” sald his wife faintly, “but
| am sorry that It should make me
seem obstinate—"'

He uttered a groan, and left the hall
in despair. His gesture sald that he
must glve it up.

Mra. Gregory folded her work, her
face pale and drawn, her lips tremu-
lous. She looked at Fran and tricd to
amile, “We must go to rest now,"
ghe sald-—"1f we can."

CHAPTER XIV.
Fighting for Her Life,

The next day found Fran the biuest
of the blue. No laughing now, as she
gat alone, half-way up the ladder lead-
Ing to Gregory's barn-lofl.. Bhe meant
to be just a8 miserable as she pleased,
gineca there was no observer to be de-
pelved by sowing cheat-seed of merri
ment.
“The battle's on now, to a finish,"
muttered Fran despondently, “yet here
[ sit, and- here 1 serooch.” Fran's
thoughts were at the abysmal stage of
discouragen.eént. For a time, there
geemed in her heart not the tinfest
taper alight, and In' this blackness,
both hope and fallure were alike indls
tinguishable.
“But we'll gee,” slie cried, at last
coming down the ladder, “we'll seel”
and she clenched her fists, flung open
the barn-door and marched upon the
house with battle In her eyes, Gird-
ing up ber loing—that Is, smoothing
ber hair—and sharpening her weap-
ons for instant use, she opened the
library door,

Bhe knew Grace Nolr had gone
to the city with Robert Clinton, and
yot har feeling on secing Hamilton
Giregory alone, wae akin to surprise.
How queerly lonesoma he looked, with.
out his secratary! Bhe found the phil-
anthropist immersed In day-dreama.
The thought of the good his money

the lovelinesk of Grace Noir, lending
something like spiritual sensuousness
to his vision of duty.

He did not want the applauss of
the general publle any more than he
wanted his past unearthed. It was
enough if his ph#lanthropy was known
to God and Grace Nolr. She stood, to
hig mind, a8 a symbol of religlon—
there can be no harm in reverencing
symbols,

Fran's eyes draw him abruptly from
his reverle. 5

“Fran,"” he said, as if she had ap-
peared In mnawer to - summons, “I
am unhappy about you, Your deter
mination to Kave nothing to de with
the church not only distreeses bul em-
barrasses me, You have insisted on
coming Into my life. Then why do
vou diggrace [t? You pratend that you
want to be llked by us, yet you play
cards with strangers at night—It's out-
rageoiis, You even threw & ecard in
my yard where a card was never seen
befare.”

“Do you think eards are so very
wicked?" asked Fran, looking at him
curiously,

“You know what I think. I look on
gambling a8 Immoral. But it ought to
be enough for me simply to forbid it."
8ha closed the door, snd placed
her back against it. She looked him
in the eyes, and sald abruptly—

“l want to be your secrotary.”
Homilton gripped his chalr. “T have
a secretary,’ he retorted, looking at
her regentfully, He checked words he
would have liked to utter, on reflecting
that his secrot was in Fran's keeping.
How Grace would shrink from him, if
she knew the truth—how that mag-
nificent figure would turn Itg back
upon him—and those scornful, impari-
ous, neverfaltering oyes. S
Fran drew nearer. Sho seated her-
gell upon the arm of a chair, one foot
on the floor, and spoke with redtrained
intenslty: “I'm well enough educated,
I can take dictation and make good
copy."”

He allowed his tone to sound defi-
ance—"1 ulready have a secretary.”
Fran continued 'with an effort,
“Mother didn't like studying, very well,
but ghe was determined to get me out
of the condition I was born in; she
taught me all she knew. Wasn't she
splendid! So patient—" Fran pnused,
and Sltlrl"t[ straight before her, straight
into the memory of her mother's eyes,

Grepory reflected—"1f this chlld had
not come, had not Iintruded herself
upon my life! Haven't I suffered
enough for my follieal"

“When mother dled,” Fran resumed,
“ghe thought maybe Uncle Ephralm
had mellowed, so 1 went to him, be-
caugn 1 thought 1 couldn't get along
without love)” 8he shook her head,
with a pathetie lttle smile. “"But I
could! Uncle Ephraim didn't mellow,
he dried up. He blamed me for belng
born—I think, myself, It was a mis-
take. He turned me out, but 1 was
g0 tough 1 just couldn't be winter-
killed. After that T went back to the
show and stocked up In experfance
1 mention it to point out that a mild
job like being yvour private secretary
woulda't strain a musecle"

Gregory's voice cut acrods hers, "My
gecratary must be In sympathy with
my work. 'To exercise such talents as
I have, I8 my religion, and 1 need a
helper whose eyes are fixed upon the
higher life, This is final, and the sub-
Ject must mever be reéopened. I find
it very palnful.”

Fran's discovery that he had not
heard her plea, crimsoned her face.
She jumped from the drm-chair,
breathing rapidly. “Then," she cried,
“if you won't have me, get another.
The one you have must go."

“She shall do nothing of the sort,”
ha coldly responded.

“Yes,"” Fran retorted violently, "I
tell you she must gol"

He struck the table with his palm,
“Never!"

“Shall I use my last resource?”
Fron's eyes gleamed ominonsly,

The hand upon the fable becams a
fist. That was his only reply,

1 would entreat you," nald Fran,
faltering, “and with teare—but what
good would It do? None, Thera's no

and influence were accomplishing

use for one woman to weep if another

woman is emiling. Diamiss your see
retary.”

He leaned townard her from over the
table, and spoke In a low, level tone:
“l am golng to appeal to your better
nature, Think of the girls of the
street who need rescue, and the wom-
en of the cities who &are dylng from
negleot and vice. If you hinder my
work, let the pouls of these outcasts
be upon your soul! You can ruln me,
but not without ruining my good
works. T don't ask you to keep silent
on my account—what am I but an in-
strument in the hands of Providence?
—but for the sake of the homeless
thousands. 1 have atoned for my past,
but the world, always ready to erucify
the dlyine, would rejoice to ppint the
finger of scorn at me, a8 If | were etill
the fool of twenty years ago.”

“But your secretary—"'

“She is o vital factor in my work.
It would be impossible to replace her.”
Fran made a step toward him—"My
mother was replaced."”

He started up. “You shall not speak
of that, She lived her life, and I
demand the right to live mine. [ tell
you, the past I8 ended.”

“But 1 am here,”" returned Fran
“l have net ended. Can't you look
into my face and ses my mother liv-
ing? 8She pald for her secret mar-
riage, wandering over the face of the
earth with her baby, trylng o find
you, I don't deny that you've paid for
all—yes, even for your desertion and
vour llving a hidden life in this rown.
Maybe you've guffered enough. But
that len't the guestion. Look at me.
I am hers, 1 have come as truly out
of your past as out of the past of my
darling, uncomplaining—what did you
eall her?—'friend." And being here I
ask, ‘What will you do with ma?" All
1 want is—just a little love."

The long loneliness of her life found
expression in the eager voice, in the
yearning eyes, Asg he starved at her,
half-stupefled, he Imaglned she was
holding out her arms to him in plead-
ing.

Fran thought his covered face a to-
ken of weakening. '‘You must have
loved my mother once, Is it all g0
dead and forgotten that there Is none
left for yvour child?”

Put she was seeking to play upon
istrings that bad long since ceased (o
vibrate, He could not bring back,
even In retrospéct, the emotions In-
spired by Josephine Deérry,  Those
gtrings had been tuned to other love-
harmonles, To remember Fran's moth.
ar was to bring back not tha rapture
of a first passlon, but the garlgh days
of disillusionment. He could not tell
Fran that he had never loved her
mother. The dead must not be re

proached; the living could not be de-
nled—ao he was silent,
His silence inspired Fran with hope

Nature."

mured plaiotively, “so very loaely!

why 1 am disliked.

bu?"
(TO BE CONTINUED,)

removed with vinegar,

“I' Am Golng to Appeal to Your Botter

“I am #o lonely, so lonely!"™ she mur

There seems a reason for everybody
but me—I can't be explalned., That's
It there could be
one heart for me to clalm—whoso
theart should it be? Does ne sort of
feeling tell you whose heart it rhould

Palnt which sticks to gluss can he

Soil Fertilizers Pay

Increase of Popula

tion and Searcity of Land
Make an Increased Acre Yield a Necessity.

By C A LeClair, . Instr in Agr

Usiversity of Missouri, Columbie

!

In adswer to the question “Do com-
mercial fortilizers pay in Missouri?”
it {8 necessary to look sgquarely into
existing conditions, Missourl s n
large state and Its solls are of varlk
ous composition, not only because of
thefr origin but because thode formed
from the same material, in the same
way, have baen handled differently, Tt
Is'a known fact that ‘continued crop
ping of & spil will at least greatly re-
duce the enslly soluble plant food and
it this food is not returned productive
officlency is redoced. The history of
agriculture in the old world, especial-
Iy in ‘Clilna, has emphasized this
truth.

Most*soils which are physically fit
for the plow contain in their virgln
#tate sufficlent of the essentinl plant
food elements, nitrogen, phosphorus,
potash, ete, im an available form to
supply the needs of several crops.
Just hiow long a soll will continue to

tion to Inerease the scre yield is be
coming more and more necessary. It
1a, then, helpful to know what, I an¥,
of the essential elements are defl
clent.

There are four methods in eommon
use by which tae defects of a particu-
lar sofl can be roughly estimated.
These are by direct determination of
the total supply of the essential ele-
ments, which can rarely be inter-
preted {h more than & general way;
by a study of the natural vegetation;
by pot fertilizer tests; and, lastly, by
fleld fertilizer tests.

Flald fertilization is by far the easl-
est and most rellable method and one
that every farmer cah oarry out. In
short, it consists of laying out aseries
of plots on the land in question, ap-
plying nitrogen to one, phosphorus to

another and probably potash to &
third; leaving, of course, One or mMors
plots untreated as checks.

It eiroum-

T

Where nitrogen, phosphoris and
able form to bring maximum yleld,

potash were all necegsary in-avail

yield soluble food from Its “‘chem-
feally locked-up” store depends upon
the compounds present, the season
and the methods of culture employed
Y the farmer. Of the three factors
limiting a soll’s capacity to produce,
the lutter is least important. Conse-
quently, there soon comes a Ume In
the working of all lands, where ln-
sufficlent materlal i{s returned, when
erops will suffer from need of one or
more of the essential plant food ele-

ments, ,
Furopean agrienlture has neces-
sarily felt this effect first, while

America, with her newer lands, is
only now In actual need of betler
manigement to secure most profit-
able production. The American farm. |
or has not studied the soils as thor: |
oughly aa has the German farmer, for
instance, and not untfl he does and
has learned the needs of even, the in.
dividual fields of the farm will acre
ylelds be greatly incressed in this
country.

Up until this time Intensive cullure
has hardly been a paying proposition
here, but with new lands no longer
available and with population in-|
crensing more rapidly than produc-

stances permit, combinations of the
above freatments may be tried. Aftér
determining the limiting . factors (o
beést production, a cheap megans of
renedy 18 of, hext importance.
Should nitrogen be deficient, the
mosgt effective. and best means of
restoration is by use of legume crops
fed or tirned under. Whera phlia-
pharus i the limiting factor, 10
potinds of steamed botg meal or acld
phosphate drilled with wheat brings &
big! return from this money crop, he-
sides giving a luxurlant growth to the
following grass crop.

Potash is rarely lacking in soffl-
clefit guantities in Missouri solls to
watrant much attention, but in some
cages the -application of sulphate of
potash or muriate of potash with the
phosphate will bring remunerative re-
turhs. A 3-10-4 fertilizer also may ba
applied with good results. !

In general, then, where proper pre-
eaution  is practiced to apply only
suah reinforcements ns the soll needs,
togather with proper rotation of crops
and maintenance of organle matter,
commercial fertilizers will seldom
fail to bring a good net return on the
money nvested,

TINKAGE G000 FOR SHIE

By L. A. Weaver, Instructor In Ani-
mal Husbandry, University
of Missouri.

Tanlage fattens, It containg the
nevessary protein and ash to serve
ps an excellenl complement to corn
in the fattening of swine,

An enormous amount of work has
been carrled on in the last few years
by state experiment stations, with
the object in view of finding methods
of feeding which would cheapen the
coat of production and thus Increase
the profits from feeding operations.

Work on swine feeding has shown
conclusively that for best results corn
should be supplemented with some
feed high in protein and ash, these
nutrients being the ones which build
mus¢le and bone, By using some
such supplement it has been found
that the cost of production will be 1¥
to 40 per cent less than when straight
corn Is fed. Successful feeders long
ago recognized this fact, and good
feeders would not now attempt to
feed hogs on corn alone.

The question is no longer, “Shall 1
use & supplement?’ but I8 rather,
“What supplement is the most eco-
nomieal?” 8ince it is muscle or bona’
building nutrlents which are needed
in order Lo supplement 4 corn ratlon,
the feed which supplies the largest
ameunt of these for o given price Is
the most economical, provided the
animal to which they are fed ls able
to equally utillze the nutrients sup-
plied from different sources,

An examination of the feedstuffs
avallable for use as & suplement te
corn for swine feeding shows that

tankage stands well up in the list of
eggnomical  supplements, Tankage
conlains practically twice as much
protein as lingeed oll meal, about four
times as much as shorts and about 16
times as much as skim milk, Tt is
only a matter of caleulation, then, to
gshow that, proteln econtent alonn
consldered, a ton of tankage at $50 a
ton
ents more cheaply than linseed oll,
meal at $30 & ton, shorts at $25 a ton
or skim milk at 26 cents a hundred.
weight. »

While the feeding value of tankage
has been recognized for some time,
the. amount which should be fed for
best results is still more or less an
experiment. Up until very recently
tie proportion of tankage fo gorn
recommended for a fattening hog ra-
tion was one part tankage to ten
parts ¢ofn. The Towa statioh, how-
ever, hes some recent results with
feeding meat menl (a packinghouse
b‘!:-]]'l‘nlll.ﬂ:l. very similar to tankage)
whnich Indicate that better results
may be expected when one part of
tankage is fed with 12 fo 16 parts
corn,

In addition to the high protein and
ash contant, tankage contains solublo
meat extwacts wilch have a declded
atimulating effect upon digestion and
help materially in keeping up the ap-
petite of the animal. Tanksge and
corn make one of the most palatable
swine rations, and, while it ig hard to
medsurs the value of palatability, all
feedors recognize its great impor-
tanoce,

Rival's Fallures.

The hardest trial of ‘the heart is
whether it enn bear a’ rival's faflure
without triumph.—Alkin.

_ A

“MOVIES” FOR THE FAMILY

Time Not Far Of When Provision
Will Be Made In Home for
Pleture Bhows,

A predietion may mafely be mnde
that {n the very near future provision
1 be made for moving plctures In
Aho hame. When a man decides to

Children's birthdays, garden parties,
weoddings and other [unctions which
will In later days or yenrs recall pleas-
ant memories will be thus perpetu:
ated by the fiilm photographer. He
will eventually be considered ns much
& necessity as (he orchestra. Un-
doubtedly one of the most acceptable
wedding presents in days to coms from
parents to bride and bridegroom will
be a set of progreasive films showing
the children as they advanced from
Infancy to high school days. As a
feature of the wedding festivition these
pietures would afford both amusemont
l‘:: entartalnment,—Popular Mechan-

[}

Greek View of the Unfit,
position of great corporations to ex.

In connection with the prevalent dis- |

to resist glottony, or wine or sensual-
Ity, or fatigue or eleep? Or, if, being
at the close of life, we should wish

for sugh purposes?”

tuen,

to commit to anyone the guardianship
of our sons or the care of our unmar
ried daughters, or the preservation of
our property, should we think an ln
temperate’ man worthy of confidence

The Greeks ware above all things
rensonable, Temperance to their clear
vislon was one of the greateat of vir

BIG SURPRISE TO MONARCH

First Experience WIith Seidlitz Pow-
ders Produces Startling Scene in
Court In Delhl,

On the first consignment of seldlitz
powders in the capital of Delhi, the
monarch became deeply interested in
the asccounts of the refreshing
draught. A box was brought to the
king In full court, and the Interpreter
gﬂhlud to his majesty bow it should

the twelve blue papers, and, having

mlkall, and the royal
countenance expressed no signs of
oxplained

added water, the king drank it off. |

down!" then,
throne, fell prostrate on the floor,

mortal,

i Il

He Took the Coat.

rushing from the

There he lay during the long-con-
tinued effervescence of the compound,
spurting liks ten thousand penny-
worth of pop, and belleving himself
in the agonles of death—a melancholy
and humllinting proof that kings are

Chester Thomas, colored, was being
tried before Judge Ambler on the | the
charge of steallng mn overcoat. He
Into & goblet he put the contents of | began

Poor Pal

“Wille" sald his father, crossly, “I
never uged to ssw to many questions
when T wag young.' “I'm awfal sorry,
pupa,”  Willle thoughtfully replied,
“‘oause If you had maybe you'd be
able to answer more of mine now."”

Big Demand for Teak.
Steal Leams are beginning to
the place of teak wood in  Indla.
There Is no other wood that reslsts
white ants and rot as well sa
teak, and teak {s becoming scarce and
expensive,

Hardly Probable.

There is not much chance thut n
spinster who becomaes really attached
to a parrot will ever muarry. ¢ She
could not possibly find n' man who
would try to look and tallk like that.

—4_——!“ &

furnishes muscle-building nutri: -

_ _The Makings. febe s
- Firet Physiclan—“Can wg
finything out of the patlant’s trouble
Becond Ditto—"1 think {f we manage
right we can' make about five hundred
apleca out of L™
R T




